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B8YNOPSIS.

The storv opens with the shipwreck of
the steamer on which Migs Genevieve
Leslle, bn Amerlein helress, Lord Win-
thrope, an Englishman, and Tom Blake,
0 brusgue Amerlean, wers pusnsengers,
The thres were topsed upon an uninhab-
fed island and were (he only ones not
drowned. Blake recovered from a drunk-
en stupor.  HBiake, ahunned on the boat,

of hiw r becamo B hero
an preserver of the helpless palr. The
Englinthman was suing for the hand of
Miss Lealle. Blake started to awim back
to the ship to recover what swas lef),
Blake raturned safely, Winthrops wisted
his last mateh on a clgarvette, for which
he wis soored by Bluke. Thelr tirst meal
wis & dead fish.

CHAPTER |1).—Continued.

"To be sure, the Japanese ent raw
fish," admitted Winthrope,

“Yes; and you'd swallow your share
of it It you had an invite 1o & swell
dinner In Tokyo, Go on now, both of
you, It's no Joke, T tell you. You've
got to eat, If you expect to get to wa-
ter before night. Understand? See
that headland sonth? Well, it's 100 to1
we'll not find water short of thore, and
if we make it by night, we'll be doing
better than I figure from the looks of
these hogs. Now go 1o chewlng, That's
it! That's fine, Mlss Jenny!"

Miss Leslie had foreed hersell to
tonke a nibble of the raw fOsh, The
flavor proved less repulsive than she
had expected, and its moisture was so
grateful to her parched mouth that
the began to ent with cagerness, Not
to be outdone, Winthrope promptly
followed her lead. Blake had already
out himself a gecond slice. After he
had eut more for his companions, he
bogan to look them over with n cloge.
ness that proved embarrassing to Miss
Laalle.

“Here's more of the good stuff,” ha
sald. “While you're chewing it, we'll
sort of take stock. Everybody shell
out everything. Here's my outfii—
three shillings, half a doven poker
chips, and not another blessed— Say,
what's become of that whisky fnsk?
have you seen my flnsk?

“Here It s, right beside me, Mr,
Dlake,” answored Miss Leslie. “DBut
it |s empty.”

“Might be worse!
—nhalrpins, watch?
posa?

“None; and no watch. Even most
of my plns are gone," replled the girl,
and she ralged her hand to her lobstly
colled halr.

5 “Well, hold on to what yon've got
feft. They may come in for fish-
hooks. Let's seée your shoes."

Miss Leslle slowly thrust a slender
Httle foot just beyond the hem of her
deaggled white skirt,

“Good Lord!™ groaned Blake, “slip-
puors, and high heels at that! How do
you expect to walk in those things?"
“T can at least try,” replied the girl,

with spirit,

“Habble!
nie, my boy."

The slippers wore handed over,
Blnke took one after the other and
wreched off the heel close to lis base.

“Now you've at least got a palr of
glippers,” he sald, tossing them back
to thelr owner. “Tle them on tight
with,a eouple of your ribbons, if yon
don't want to lose them in the miud,
Now, Winthrope, what you got beside
the knife?"

Winthrope held out a hunch of long
flat keys ond his cigarette case. He
opened the latter and was about to
throw awny the two remaining clgar
ettes when Blake grasped his wrist,

“Hold on! even they may come In
for something. We'll at least keep
them until we need the case

“And the keys?"

“Make arrow-hesds, If we can get

fire.”

“T've heard of savages making fire
by rubbing wooidl.”

“Yes; and we're n long way from
belug savages—at present. All the
show we have lg to find some kind of
quartz or flint, and the sooner we start
to Jook the better. Got your slippers
tled, Miss Jenny?"

“Yes; 1 think: they'll do”

“Think! It's knowing the
Here, lot me look.”

The girl shrank back; but Blake
stoaped and examined first one slipper
and then the other, The ribbons about
both were tied in dainty bows, Binke
jorked them loose and twisted them
firmly over and under the slippetrs and
about the girl's slender ankles before
knotting the ends. 1

“Thers; that's more like. You're
not golng to a dance,” he growled.

He thrust the empty whisky flusk
into his hip pocket and wenl back to
pasy & sling of reeds through the gilla
of the coryphene,

“All ready now,” he called. “Let's
get a move on, Keep my coat closer
about your shoulders, Miss Jenny, and

A& keep your ghade up, i you don't mmt
@ sunstroke,”

“Thank you, Blake, I'll see lo r.hat."

‘uld Winthrope. “I'm golng to help
Wiss Leslie along [Pve fastened our
two shades together, no that they will
angwer for both of ua.'

“How nhout yourself, Mr. Bluke?”
inquired the glrl. “Do you not find the
sun fearfully hot?"

“Sure; but 1 wet my head in the
sen, and hera's another soune.”

An he rose with dripping head from
beride the pool he sluog the coryphens

What you got?
No pocket, I sup-

Pams ‘em over here, Wins

thing.

Stopped, Utterly Spent.

on his back and started off without
further words.

CHAPTER IV.

A Journey I_rl Desolation,

ORNING was well nd\'n.ncml

and the sun beat down upon
the three with almost over-
powering flerceness, The heat wonld
have rendered thelr thirst unendurable
had not Blake hacked off for them hit
aftar bit of the moist coryphene fesh.

In o temperate climiate ten miles
over firm ground is @ plensant walk
for one accustomed to the exorcise.
Quite ‘a different matter is ten miles
noross mud-lats, covered with a tan-
gle of reede and rushes, and froquently
dipplog into salt marsh and coze. Be-
fure they had gone a mile Miss Leslie
would have lost her elippers had It
not been for Blake's forethought In
tying them go securely, Within a HE
tle more than three miles the girl's
strength began to fall,

"Oh, Blnke" ecalled Winthrope, for
the American wag some yards in the
lead, "pull up a bit on that knoll. We'll
have to rest a while, | fancy, Miss
Leslle Is about pegged.”

“What's that?" demanded Blale.
“We're not hall-way yet!”

Winthrope did not reply, It was all
he eould do to drag the girl up on the
hummock. Bhe eank, half-fainting,
npan the dry reeds, and he sat down
beside her to protect her with the
shade. Hlake stared at the mliles
of swampy flats which yet lay between
them and the oot-jutting headland of
gray rock, The base of the cliff was
streened by a belt of trees; but the
nearest elump of green did not look
more than a mile nearer than the
headiand.

“Hell!" muttered Blake, despondent-
Iv. “Not evén n sghori four mlles.
Mush and sassiely girls!"

Though he spoke to himeelf the
others heard him. Miss Leslie flushed
and would have risen had not Win-
thrope put his hand on her arm.

“Could you not go on and bring
back o finsk of water for Miss Leslie?"
he asked. “By that time she will be
rested."”

“No: | don't feteh back any flasks
of water. 8he's golng when | go, or
you can come on to sult xnnnnh es."

“Mr. Hlnke, you—you won't go and
leave me here! If you have & slater
—If your mother—"

“She dled of drink, and both my
sisters did worse."

“My God, man! do you mean to say
yvou'll abandon a helpless young glrl?"

"Not a bit more helpless than were
my sisters when you rich folks" gunr-
diane of law and order jugeged mo for
the winter "cause I didn't bave a job
and turned both girls into the street
—onto the street, if you know what
that means—one only 16 and the other
17. Talk nhout helpless young girla—
Damnation!"

Miss Leslie cringed bnek as though
she had been struck. Binke, however,
seemed to have vented his anger io
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the ocurse, for when he agaln spoke
there was nothing more than Impa-
tience In his tone, “Come om, now,
get sboard. Winthrope couldn't lug
voit 4 halfmile, and long's it's the
only way don't<be all-day about It
Hera, Winthrope, look to the flsh,"

“But, my dedr fellow, 1 don't quite
take your idea, nor does Miss Leslle, 1
fancy.” ventured Winthrope,

“Well, we've got to get to water or
die; and as the lady can't walk sho's
going on my baek, It's n tnse of
have-to.”

“No! 1 am not—I pm not! I'd sooner
diel""

“I'm afraid vou'll find that easy
enough later on, Miss Jenny. Btand
by, Winthrape, to help her up, Do
you hear? Take the knlfe and fish aod
lond a hand,™

There was n note In Blake's volce
that nelther Winthrope nor Miss Les-
lie dared disregard. Though scarlet
with mortification, she permitted her-
gelf to be taken pick-n-back upon
lilnke's brond shoulders and meekly
obeyed his command to clasp her
bands abont his throat. Yet even at
that moment, such are the inconsls-
tencies of human nuture, she could not
but admire the ease with which he
roae under her welght,

Now that he no longer bad the slow
pace af the girl to consider, he ad-
vanced at his natural galt, the qulek,
tireless stride of an American railroad
surveyor. Hls feel, tralned Lo swamp
trave] In Louiplana and Panama,
seomed to find the firmest ground as
by Instinct, and whether on the half-
dried mud of the hummocks or in the
ankledeop water of the bogs, they felt
thelr way without slip or stumble;

Winthrope, though burdened only
with the half-eaten coryphene, toiled
along behind, greatly trnubled by the
mud and the tangled rends, and now
and then flung down by some nnlucky
misatep. His modish suit, already
much damaged by the salt water, was
soon emeared afresh with a coating of
greenish slime, His one consolation
wis that Blake, after jooring at his first
tumble, pald no more attention to
him. On the other hand, he wis out
by the seaming Indifference of Miss
Leslie, Intent on His own misery, he
fulled to consider that the girl might
bé guftoring far greater discomfort and
humiliation,

More than three miles had been cov-
erel before Blake stopped on a hum-
mock. Rolepsing Miss Leslie, he
stratched out on the dry erest of the
knoll and called for a slice of the fish.
At his urging the others took a few
mouthfols, although thelr throats were
80 pirchied that even the molet flesh
afforded scant rellef, Fortunately far
them all, Hinke had been thoroughly
tralned to endure thirst. He rested
less than ten minotes; then taking
Miga Leslie up again lke n rag doll,
b swung away at a good pace.

The trees were loss than balf a
wile distant when he halted for the
tiecond time. He would hnve gone to
them without & pause, though his mus-
cles were quivering with exhasustion,
hnd not Miss Leslie chanced to look
wround and discover that Winthropo
was no longer following them. For

the Iast mile he hnd iwen lagging
farther and farther bLehind, and now
he Bad suddenly dienppearcd. At the
girl's dismaved exelnmation, Hiake re
lensed big hold und she found herself
stunding In a fool or more of mud and
water: The sweat was streaming
down RBilake's face. As he (lurned
around, he wiped it off with his shirt-
sleaves.

“Do you—oan it be, Mr, Biake, that
he has had n sunstroke?” asked Mlss
Loslle.

“Sunstroke? No; he's Just  Iafd
down, that's all. 1 thought he had
more sand—confound him!"

"But the sun Is &0 dreadfully hot,
and | hove his shade.”

“And he's been tumbling into every
other pool. No; [t's not the sun. 'va
half & mind to let him He—the paper-
legged swell! It would no more than
aquare our aboard-ship aceounte"

“Surely, yon wonld pot do that, Mr.
Blake! It may be that he has hurt
himself in falling." .

“In thiz mud?=bah! HBut [ guess
T'm In for the paekmule stunt ‘all
around, Now, now; don't yowl, Miss
Jenny. I'm going. Hut you cun't ex-
pect me to love the snob.”

As he splashed away on the return
trall, Miss Leslle dabbed ut hor eyes
to check the starting tears.

“Oh. denr—0h, dear!” she monned;
“what bave I done to be o treated!?
Such a brute. Oh, dear!—and 1 am s0
thirsty!"”

In her despalr ahe would have sunk
down where she stood had not the
sliminess of the water repelled her
8he gazed longingly at the trees, In
the fore of which stood a grove of
stately palms. The hall-mile seemed
an Insuperable distanee, but the ride
on Blake's back bad rested her and
thirat goaded her forward.

Stumnling and slipping she waded
on across the Inundated ground, and
cama out upon @ balf-baked mud-fat,
where the walking was much easier
But the sun was now almost directly
overhead, and between her thirst and
the heat she soon found herself falter
ing. She totlered on o few staps
farther, and theén  stopped, uterly
spent.  As she sank upon the dried
rushes she glanced around and was
vaguely consclous of & strange, double
hended  figure following her path
perogs, the margh. All about her be-
eame black,

The next she knew Blake was
gplashing her head nnd face with
brackish witer out of the whisky fasik:
She rolsed her hand to  shleld  her
face, and sot up, sick and dizey.

“That's 1!" sald Blake. He spoke
in a kindly tone, though his volee was
hargh and hroken with thiret, “Yoo're
nll right now. Pull yoursell together
wnd we'll get to the trees In a Jiffy.”

"My, Winthrope—1"

“I'm here, Miss Cenevieve. It was
only a wrenched ankie. If I had a
stick, Blake, | fancy I could make a
&0 of it ovor this drler ground.”

“And lay yoursell up for a month.
Come, Miss Jenny, brace nup for an-
other try, It's only a quartermile,
and I've got to pack him."”

The girl wns gasping with thirst;
yel she made an effort, and, assisted
by Blake, managed to galn her feet,
She waa still dizzy; but as Bloke
swing Winthrope upon hils bhack, he
told her to take hold of his arm. Win-
thrope held the shade over her head
Thus assisted, and sheltered from the
direct bent of the suncays, she tols
tered along beside Blake, hall-uncon-
sefous,

Fortunately the remainlug (dlstance
lay across s streteh of bare dry
ground, for even Blake had all but
reached the limit of endurnnce. Step
by step he labored on, stuggering un-
der the walght of the Engllshman and
gasping with a thirst which his ex.
ertlons rendered even greater than
that of his companions. Hut through
the trees and brush which stretebed
away inland in a wall of verdore he
had caught glimpses of a hrond stream
und the hope of fresh water called out
every ounce of his reserve strength.

At last the nearcat palm was only &
few paces distant. Binke chm:!led
Miss Leslle's arm and drageed Her
forward with a rush In & final outburst
of energy. A moment latér all three
lay gasping In the shade, Hut the
river was yet another 100 yards dls
tant. Rlnke walted only to regain his
breath; then he staggered up and went
on. The athers, unable to rise, gused
after him in sllent misery.

Soon Blake found himself rushing
throngh the jungle along o broad trail
pltted with enormous footprints; bt
he was 50 near mad with thirst that
he puld no heed to the spoor other
than to curse the holes for the frouble
they gave him. Suddenly the trall
turned to the left and sloped down &
low bank into the river, Blind to all
else, Blake man down the slope and
dropping upon Wis knees plunged his
head into the water,

(TO BE CONTINURD )

Faith and Hope.

Mayme—If you don’t love him why
are you going to marry him?

Maybelle—0Oh, | expect lo Jove him
after we are married. He bas prom-
ised that on the morning of our weil
g day he will shave off his dioky
lttlv French beard,

NEW WORK FOR MEN

Taxi-Governess and Doorman-
Nurse Appear in Gotham.

They Keep Watch Over the Childret
Who Dwell in Big Hotels and
Apartment Houses, and Earn
Considerable Money.

New York—Here are the newest
servitors up to date—the taxl-gover
nes and the doorman-nurse!

it tsn't & joke, elther. Of course,
these new-fangled children’s attend.
nnts don't wenr indicators that run
up o blll while you walt, but they do
look out for the youngsters whose lor
tune It 18 1w dwell In the blg hotels
and apartment houges uptown.

In these fastidious daye the taxi
starter and the doorman are features
In front of every wellregulated hotel
ond gpurtinent that wanta to be striet
Iy to the munner born. Now, they
aren't opening cab doors all the time,
and the parepts who dwell vpstnirs
koow thot. And the youngsters must
play. Hut the greal caravanparies
have oo playgrounds for the children
Perforce they mugt go to the street,

That's where the taxl-starter and
the doorman comes In. It's thelr job
to see Lhat the kiddles come to no
harm, Of course, muny of them have
thelr governesses or thelr nurses, but
others have not. Consequently, the
outside force of the house 18 pressed
into service. They are asked to wateh
the children even to nmuse them.

Some of the taxienb starters and
doormen have stated hours for ench
child or group of ehildren. They will
begin  immedistely after breakfnst
with two or three, and joln in their
Httle games and romplog untll the
youngsters tire and turn thelr atten-
tion to something else. Thep the men
call up another mother and take her
children for an hour. At some of the
apartment houses uplown, where
there are taxicab stands or doormen,
the men are busy almost continuously
until the children go to bed.

They have (o keep an eye on the
door, but that doesn't prevent them
from tunning up and down the side-
walk, playiog tag and ball, or indulg-
Ing in any of the other children's
pistimes, Ineldentully they make n
neat Mttle sum In tips every week
from the doting parents.

At one blg apartment hotel on up-
pér Brondway the taxicab starter and

One of the “Nurses" and His Charge.

doorman look after no less than 25
children every day In thlg manner,

The lttle ones whose familles are
spending the summer In town have
régular hours when they can romp in
front of the hotel with thelr blg
“nurses” The parents have implicit
confidence in thelr guardians, nnd
leave the little fellows to be amused
for two or three hours at & time
SBometimes as many as elght or ten
will be plaving In front o the hotel
at once under the watchful eyes of
the doorman und taxicab starter. Two
of the kiddies may have thelr dogs,
others will be playing tag or marbles,
while the little girls are skipping rope
or playing with thelr dollles,

For the colfldren of the riech who
have to spend thelt summer, or even
part of It, in the city, the taxicab
starters and doormen are a boon,
Thelr parents Iike It, for they have a
real “nurse" on the co-operntive plan.

As It Should Be,
“Trusts beget monopolies,"
the married phllosopher,
“For exnmple?’ querled the bach-
elor,
“Well replied the mareled philos-
ophier, “when a girl feels she can trust
& man she wants 8 monopuly on Ldm.™

remnrked

Not So Easy.
Binks—Someonr told me that Coy-
ner was well to do.
Jinks—Well, Ifn't he?
Binks—] should say not.
do him.

I touldo’t

Kind of Husband He Was,

A kindly lady who lives In New Jer-
sey evinces great interest (n the per-
sonul welfare of her servants, s
teregt which led her not lopg sines
make fnguiry of o new mald of all
work tonching the lutter's domestic fe-
lcltios,

“1I ymderstand, Nora," sald she,'that
you have a model husband,"

“Shure, mum, he's the folpest o gy-
url could have,” was the euthusiastic
response, "I ye could see the way
he trates me, mum, ye'd be afther say-
In" he were o frind Instld of n hus-
band."—Harper's Weekly.

Public the Best Censor.

A frankly Impossible play would
never be eatertdlned by o sensible
mannger, If It were, the maniger
who produced it would have to take
the risks, The play would speedily
come Lo an end for the reason that
the public will not support & play that
I8 morally repeliont  to  it—London
Stage,

Abundantly.

“Bo, Mlae de Breege, you're writing
n story, and went to that summer re-
#o0rt to get what you eall the local
color, DId you get (t2"

“Did 17 You ought (o #ee my arms
from the elhows down!™

How England Got New Zealand.

How New Zealand became a British
possossion Ie one of the romances of
colonization. Seventy years ngo |t
wns a sgort of no man's land, but It
leaked out that France contemplated
annexation. There was i rmee [fom
Sydney between a  British anl n
French man-of-war, the former win-
ning by & few hours ana securing New
Zedlond for the British crown. A few
years previously n Frepch adventurer,
Baron de Thierry, at the head of 100
followers, whom he had recruited in
Syvdney, had procloimed himself “king
of New Zealand,” but the baron had
not sufficlent fonds to maintaln A
monarchy. His subijects deserted and
his relgn oollapsed.—Lonidon Chroni-
cle,

Not So Wide of the Mark, Either.

The class had taken up the subject
of the rulers of the world. The presi-
dent of the United States, the king of
Enegland and thelr powers and func-
tions had been discussed.

Buddenly the teacher sald,
Willle, what's a kalger?"

A kalser,” replied the ghsent-wind-
ed Willie, whose long suit was geog-
raphy instead of politienl history,
“1s n strenm o' hat water springin’ up
and  disturbin’ the earth”—Lippin-
cott's,
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Baby la Born with Wings.
Roanoke, Va.—A report comes from
Montgomery county that & woman
there has given birth to a child with
wings Instesd of armse A R !
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man who fecently réturned from a
trip to that ¢ountry In a wagon tells
the story. A young womnn asked for
n ride and was mcoommodnted. She
related having just left 8 home where
s baby wns born with feathersd
wings. The young woman deeclared
that she knew the truth of the state
ment, having seen the child. The
baby, she sald, made a nolse llke a
chicken.

Finds Mastodon’s Teeth on Farm,

Mount Helly, N. J—Finding 22
lnrge teeth and making enough oxea
vations to satisfy him that the skull
#nd other parts were there, Jonathan
H. Kelsey, n Pemberton Inwyer, be
lieves that he has discoversd the re
mains of an extinet mastodon burled
on the Walter Antrim farm in Spring-
fleld township. In reaching thix con.
cluglon he hes notifled the New Jer
sey State Geological soclety that all
rights to make further excavations
Lave beon reserved for It
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